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Portugal, but how long can my body live to enjoy that?
And what greater refreshment can there be for me than to
finish my days, which will be very few, in these labours
which are so stimulating to the mind?" He continued with
his stimulating labours, but a dart shadow had fallen on his
soul.

The burning summer of Ormuz trailed its relentless way.
Day after day the blinding sunlight beat upon the bare salt
rocks and scorching sands, and shimmered on the white
walls of the unfinished fort, where all day long teams of
weary men were carrying loads of stone. The building rose
while daily the men died. One by one three hundred Por-
tuguese succumbed, and nearly all the less resisting Malabars.
Fever and dysentery made fearful havoc, and sometimes men
just dropped dead beneath the sun.

It was reported to the Governor that the salaried physi-
cians who accompanied the fleet did not take their duties
very seriously. They did not trouble to visit patients often,
and when they did go they never failed to charge a fee.

Albuqxicrque sent for the whole learned fraternity. What
was the reason, he inquired, that so many men should die?
Upon this theme the sages all disserted at great length, but
not, it seems, very convincingly.

" You draw pay as physicians/' observed the Governor,
" and you do not know what is the matter with the men
who serve our Lord the King! Since that is ttie case, I will
teach you of what illness they die."

He led them, wondering, to the fort, and had them
loaded with big stones to carry to the wall. All day long the
perspiring physicians laboured up and down, until at night-
fall Albuquerque let them go. " Those who wrote the books
of medicine/' he remarked, " by which you learned to rake
in money, knew nothing about illness caused by work! Now
that I have taught you, you can cure the men of it, and give
them of your money which you earn so easily. I advise
you as a friend/' he concluded amiably, " I should not like
to sec you sitting on the benches of those galleys!" The